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Mo,yet time femes, wherein youmay redeem® 

Your banilht honors.and rcftore y our felubs. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud king,who ftudiesday and night 
To anfwerc all the dcbrheovves to you, 

Euen with the bloody payment of your deaths ; v 

Therefore I fay, 

Wor. Peace coofenyfay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke. 

And toyourquicke conceiuing dil’contents 
He reade you matter deepe and dangerous, 

Asfull of perill and aduenterous fpint. 

As to o’rewalke a Current ronng low'd, 

On the vnftedfall footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If lie fall in,good-night,or fincke 5 or fvvim, 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

A nd let them grapple : O the bl oud more Itirs 
T o roufe a ly on than to ftart a hare. 

North , Imagination of lome great exploit 
Driueshim beyond the bounds of patience. 

H By heauen me thinkes it were an eaficleape, 

T o plucke brighthonor from the palefac’d Moone, 
Or diue into the-bottomc of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without co rriuall ali her dignities: 

But out vponthis hake fac’tfeilowfhip. 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 

B ut not the forme of what he Hiould attend. 

Good coofen giue me audience for awhile. 

Hot. I cric you mercy.' 

Wor . Thofe lame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot. lie keepe them all ; 

By God he ftiall not haue a Scot of them, 

Ko ; if a Scot would l'aue his fotile he lhall not. 
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lie keepe them by this hand, 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no care vnto mypurpofes: 

Thofe prifoners you lhall keepe. 

Hot , Nay, I will: that’s flat: 

He faid lie would not ranfome Mortimer J 
Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But I will finde him when he lies afleepe. 

And in his eare lie hollow Mortimer : 

N ay,ile haue aftarling fhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer,and giueit him 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion. 

Wor. Heareyoucoofen,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here I lolemnly defie, 

SauehowtogallandpinchthisBullingbrooke, ^ 

And that fame 1 word and buckler prince of W ales s 
B ut th at I thinke Jiis father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with fomcmikhance s 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of A le, > 

Wor. Farewell kinfman ,ile talk e to you 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a waipo- tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou? to breake into this womans moode, 

T ying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne ? 

Hot . Why looke you, I am whipt and fcour’gd with rods^ 
Netled,and ftung with pifmires,when I hcare 
Of this vile polititian Bullingbrooke, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place 3 
A plague vpon it,itis in Glocefterfhire; 

T’was where the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 
His vncle Yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fmiles, this Bullingbrooke: 

Zblood,when you and he came backe froin Rauenfpurgh. 

Nor. AtBarkly caftle. Hot. You fay true. 

Why what a Candy deale ofeurtefie. 

This fawning greyhound then did profter me, ’ , * 

Looke when his infant fortune cameto age. 

And gentle Harry Pefcy,and kind cpolbn; 
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